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The  Student  Publication  of  North  Andover  High  School,  North  Andover,  Mass. 
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TO  OUR  FRESHMEN  ! 

Our  new  school  is  beginning  its  third  year,  and  already  it  has  seen 
many  students  with  outstanding  qualities  pass  from  its  halls  to  the 
outside  world.  We  wish  our  graduates  much  success  and,  at  the  same 
time,  we  welcome  all  our  freshmen  and  new  students.  Already  these 
new  pupils  have  shown  their  school  spirit  by  their  attendance  and  enthu¬ 
siasm  at  our  football  games,  and  by  their  interest  in  all  our  school 
activities. 

We  know,  freshmen,  that  you  will  do  a  great  deal  for  North  Andover 
High,  and  that  North  Andover  High  will  do  a  great  deal  for  you,  so 
that  you  too  may  pass  through  its  doors  ready  and  able  to  assume  the 
responsibilities  of  your  lives.  We  hope  you  will  look  forward  to  your 
own  graduation  day,  and  when  that  day  arrives,  you  will  be  able  to 
look  back  and  say,  “I  have  really  accomplished  something  these  past 
four  years;  I  am  a  better  person,  and  I  have  really  done  something  for 
my  school,  and  in  doing  this,  have  done  a  great  deal  for  myself/ ’ 

Maybe  the  title  of  “Senior”  seems  a  bit  awesome  now,  but  remem¬ 
ber,  (and  we  remember  too),  that  we  once  looked  at  the  seniors  of  four 
years  ago  with  the  same  expression,  and  now  we  are  proud  to  stand 
where  they  once  stood. 

Don’t  ever  lose  hope  of  your  success,  for  you  shall  succeed. 

Freshmen,  we  welcome  you,  and  take  you  into  our  hearts. 

Alice  Miller,  ’57 

JL*  Jr*  Jr*  Jl*  JL*  JL*  'Jr* 

^ 

COUNT  YOUR  BLESSINGS 

“Why  can’t  I  have  my  own  car?”  asks  Jerry. 

“Why  wasn’t  I  born  a  redhead?”  pouts  Mildred. 

“Why  can’t  we  go  to  the  mountains  this  year?”  whines  Lyn. 

These  three  sound  dissatisfied  with  the  present  state  of  affairs,  don’t 
they?  Jerry  wants  his  own  car  because  he’s  tired  of  sharing  the  family 
auto.  Mildred  wishes  she  were  a  redhead  because  she  thinks  red  hair 
is  prettier  than  brown.  Lyn  prefers  going  to  the  mountains  to  going  to 
the  shore  this  year.  They  all  want  something  they  can’t  have,  and  none 
of  them  seem  to  appreciate  what  he  does  have.  Jerry  doesn’t  realize 
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how  lucky  today's  teen-agers  are  in  that  so  many  of  them  get  to  share 
the  use  of  the  family  car.  Mildred  isn't  aware  how  many  more  color 
combinations  she  can  wear  with  brown  hair  than  with  red.  Lyn  doesn’t 
consider  how  many  boys  and  girls  don't  go  on  vacations  at  all.  We  often 
forget  to  appreciate  what  we  have  and  start  wishing  for  all  sorts  of 
impossible  things. 

If  you're  going  through  a  dissatisfied  period,  it  is  time  to  take  an 
accounting.  What  haven’t  you  got  that  you  wish  you  had?  Popularity? 
Movie-star  looks?  An  “A"  in  geometry?  A  place  on  the  team? 

Knowing  what  you  would  like  is  easy;  now  try  finding  out  what  you've 
got.  A  good  sense  of  humor?  A  basketball-type  physique?  A  “B”  in 
civics?  A  knack  for  sewing? 

Why  insist  on  the  impossible  when  a  little  appreciation  will  show  that 
you  already  have  so  much?  John  Gallant,  '57 

*  #  *  *  *  *  * 

A  COMPARISON 

In  the  Middle  Ages,  the  poor  peasants  of  the  world,  who  usually  lived 
on  the  edges  of  forests,  used  to  cook  with  charcoal,  the  most  easily 
obtained  fuel.  Now,  after  so  many  years  of  constant  progress,  when  we 
attend  a  wienie-roast  out  of  doors  or  dine  at  an  expensive  restaurant, 
we  also  find  that  charcoal  is  used.  Thus,  we  regard  as  a  luxury  what  our 
poorest  ancestors  took  for  granted. 

In  our  day  and  age,  when  men  find  a  little  leisure  time  they  usually 
go  hunting  or  fishing,  often  at  great  expense,  after  traveling  hundreds 
of  miles.  Primitive  men,  on  the  other  hand,  did  the  same  thing  without 
any  fuss  or  travel,  and  then,  with  an  abundance  of  game  in  storage, 
took  their  ease. 

Primitive  women  used  to  dress  in  the  furs  of  the  animals  their  men 
killed  for  food.  Now,  the  ultimate  goal  of  women  in  general  is  to  own  a 
fur  which  was  used  as  a  necessity  rather  than  for  beauty  in  times  of  old. 

Could  it  be  that  our  ancestors  had  a  better  time  of  it  than  we  some¬ 
times  think?  George  Haigh,  '57 


LITERARY 


CHRISTMAS  MAGIC 

The  snow-covered  town  had  an  unreal  look,  a  Christmas  Card  look, 
as  it  lay  under  the  moon.  There  was  complete  silence.  She  waited, 
scarcely  breathing.  The  stars  were  unusually  bright,  perhaps  as  bright 
as  they  were  on  that  night  so  long  ago.  Her  eyes  turned  toward  the 
woods.  Each  tree  stood  in  majestic  splendor,  clothed  in  a  glistening 
white  garment. 

The  silence  was  shattered  by  the  distant  pealing  of  church  bells. 
Suddenly  a  shadow  fell  across  the  snow  and  a  great  deer  marched  across 
the  frozen  ground.  He  was  white.  His  hooves  and  antlers  were  black,  as 
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black  as  ebony.  On  each  point  of  his  antlers  was  a  silver  bell  which 
jangled  softly  with  each  step  he  took. 

As  the  church  bell  struck  twelve,  a  cloud  came  over  the  moon.  When 
it  reappeared  the  deer  was  gone.  The  spell  was  broken. 

Kathy  Sztucinsk),  ’57 


MY  DOG  MORGAN 

Anyone  who  has  met  Morgan,  my  lazy,  handsome,  stupid  St.  Ber¬ 
nard,  will  be  very  surprised  to  know  that  he  recently  had  an  idea.  This 
was  his  first  idea,  and  I  can’t  understand  how  he  got  it. 

It  was  an  idea  that  had  to  do  with  easing  life  for  St.  Bernards,  for 
Morgan  had  to  work  every  day.  Every  morning  he  had  to  walk  down 
to  the  corner  and  back,  which  was  sheer,  brutal  slavery  to  him.  A  real 
dog  would  look  forward  to  this,  trembling  with  expectation.  Morgan 
believed  life  should  consist  of  sixteen  hours  of  sleep,  six  hours  of  rest, 
and  two  hours  of  eating. 

His  idea,  then,  was  this,  “If  I  were  deaf  I  couldn’t  hear  them  when 
they  called  me  for  my  walk,  and  nothing  can  shift  me,  so  I  will  play 
deaf.” 

Mom  was  the  first  to  find  out.  She  went  into  the  kitchen  where  Mor¬ 
gan  was  sleeping,  and  told  him  it  was  time  for  his  walk.  Morgan  woke 
up  and  gazed  at  me  with  an  expression  on  his  face  that  said,  “I’d  give 
my  last  bone  to  know  what  she  said.”  I  kept  shouting  to  him  and  even 
pulling  him,  but  he  just  went  back  to  sleep. 

We  realized  Morgan  was  only  half  deaf.  He  could  hear  anything 
connected  with  food.  One  day  a  piece  of  meat  fell  on  the  floor,  and 
Morgan,  even  though  he  was  three  rooms  away,  heard  it  fall  and 
rushed  out  and  ate  it.  I  saw  this  and  said,  “Hey!  I  thought  you  were 
deaf.”  But  Morgan  just  acted  deaf  again. 

We,  Mom  and  I,  finally  agreed  something  had  to  be  done  about 
Morgan.  We  thought  two  could  play  at  this  game,  so  when  Morgan 
was  near,  we  wouldn’t  say  a  word — just  used  action. 

Morgan’s  first  reaction  was  just  lazy  puzzlement.  Then  he  thought, 
“Have  I  really  gone  deaf?  Maybe  they’re  talking  about  food!”  This  was 
torture  to  him. 

He  even  tried  lip-reading.  He  also  had  to  stay  awake  to  make  sure 
he  didn’t  miss  any  meals.  He  worried  so  much  that  he  now  weighs  only 
300  pounds. 

About  a  week  later,  I  decided  that  Morgan  had  had  enough  and  said, 
“Come  on  Morgan!  Time  for  your  walk,  boy.” 

An  expression  of  relief  spread  all  over  his  face.  He  wasn’t  deaf!  He 
jumped  up  and  joyously  took  one  of  the  longest  walks  in  his  life — half 
a  mile. 

Morgan  was  not  troubled  again  with  deafness.  Neither  were  we. 

Kathleen  Greenler,  ’57 

THANKSGIVING 

Having  reached  the  top  of  the  hill,  Chocoa  paused  under  a  lonely 
twisted  pine  tree,  and  glancing  back,  surveyed  the  familiar  breathtaking 
view.  The  rays  of  the  early  November  sun  gleamed  across  his  strong 
bronze  features,  outlining  and  emphasizing  the  patience  and  knowledge 
etched  on  his  young  face.  His  gaze  rested  on  the  birch-studded  wood- 
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lands  where  the  fleet-footed  deer  dwelled,  then  passed  on  to  the  flowing 
streams  that  fed  the  fields  and  made  the  earth  fruitful.  In  the  distance, 
the  sun’s  rays  caught  and  held  the  brilliant  waters  of  Cochichewick 
Lake,  where  the  fish  swam  in  abundance  and  the  water  fowl  stopped  to 
rest  on  their  journey  south. 

His  heart  was  overflowing  with  thanks  for  this  great  land  that  the 
“Great  Spirit”  had  provided  for  his  people.  Was  it  a  premonition  that 
soon  they  must  relinquish  their  hold  on  this,  their  birthright,  that 
caused  a  trace  of  sadness  to  cross  his  keen  eyes? 

Suddenly  he  stiffened;  the  keen  senses  of  the  hunter  were  alerted.  He 
raised  his  bow,  the  arrow  twanged,  and  a  deer  fell  to  the  ground.  Deftly 
he  raised  it  over  his  shoulders  and  proceeded  down  the  path,  carrying 
his  offering  for  the  white  man’s  feast  of  Thanksgiving. 

Yesterday,  I  took  a  walk  to  the  top  of  the  hill  behind  my  house  to 
gather  evergreens  for  our  window  boxes.  As  I  stopped  to  admire  the 
view,  my  eyes  caught  the  gleam  from  an  object  which  rested  in  a  gully 
where  the  soil  had  washed  away  during  a  recent  heavy  rainstorm.  It  was 
an  arrowhead  made  of  flint,  and  I  can’t  help  wondering. 

Kathy  Roberts,  ’60 


THE  MIGHTY  HUNTER 

He  arises  with  the  pale,  autumn  sun,  dresses  in  his  well-worn  garb, 
eats  a  hasty  breakfast,  grabs  his  trusty  double  barrel,  and  with  his 
faithful  dog  steps  out  into  the  crisp  invigorating  morning  air.  Thus 
outfitted,  the  mighty  hunter  sets  out  for  a  day  in  the  field. 

Our  present  day  Nimrod  surveys  the  rolling  fields  with  an  experienced 
eye,  noting  every  corner  where  his  prey  is  apt  to  hide;  then  he  and  his 
best  friend,  of  the  four  footed  breed,  begin  their  slow,  methodical  cover¬ 
age  of  the  surrounding  terrain.  Undaunted  by  briers,  burs,  bushes,  roots, 
and  other  things  which  make  walking  in  the  great  outdoors  so  pleasur¬ 
able,  the  two  companions  continue  along  their  merry  way. 

Suddenly,  the  dog  abruptly  points.  The  man  with  the  gun  cautiously 
comes  up  and  gives  the  bush  a  kick.  It  explodes  with  a  whir  of  wings. 
The  gun  comes  to  his  shoulder,  the  shot  is  lined  up.  Click!  The  safety 
was  on.  I  don’t  deem  it  proper  to  use  profanity  here. 

Soon  afterward  there  is  a  similar  occurrence.  The  blast  shatters  the 
air,  the  bird  flutters  to  the  ground.  Our  near-sighted  friend  goes  over 
to  pick  it  up.  Oh,  oh,  a  hen  pheasant.  Now  what  to  do  with  it.  Good! 
here’s  an  old  woodchuck  hole.  He’ll  just  stuff  it  down  there  and  cover 
it  over  and  the  game  warden  will  be  none  the  wiser. 

The  day  has  progressed  until  now  it  is  rather  late.  Oh,  there  goes  a 
beauty.  Kapow!  the  bird  falls.  A  hunter  from  a  neighboring  corn  field 
steps  out  and  picks  up  the  bird,  leaving  our  man  in  a  state  of  shock 
and  with  both  shells  still  unused  in  the  gun. 

As  the  large  hunter’s  moon  rises  in  the  east,  the  hunter  quietly  eats  a 
sardine  sandwich  instead  of  roast  pheasant.  Leonard  Depres,  ’58 


PORTRAIT  OF  A  SISTER 

A  sister  is  a  mixture  of  Indian  and  Cherub.  She  can  be  climbing  a 
tree  one  minute  and  the  next,  with  the  aid  of  soap  and  water,  be  trans¬ 
formed  into  an  angelic-looking  soul  as  she  prances  off  to  a  party. 

She  is  mother’s  constant  helper  whether  she  be  drying  dishes,  polish- 
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mg  silverware,  or  picking  a  beautiful  bouquet  of  dandelions.  She  is  a 
source  of  information  for  her  older  sister,  who  is  casually  lounging  on  the 
sofa. 

She  is  her  father’s  pride  and  joy,  for  she  is  the  one  who  runs  to  greet 
him  after  a  hard  day  at  work.  When  he  is  settled  in  his  favorite  chair, 
she  is  the  one  who  brings  his  slippers  and  the  evening  paper. 

To  her  sister,  she  is  the  little  imp  who  is  constantly  in  her  belongings- 
whether  it  be  lipstick,  spilling  a  favorite  perfume,  or  casually  glancing 
through  her  diary. 

She  is  her  brother’s  constant  sparring  partner,  his  human  punching 
bag.  But  because  he  is  always  there  to  stand  up  for  her,  she  idolizes  him. 

No  matter  what  foolish  little  prank  she  has  played,  she  is  always 
forgiven  when  you  enter  her  room  at  night  and  see  her  peacefully 
sleeping. 

This  is  a  sister!  Catherine  Cummings,  ’57 


RIDE  THE  WILD  HORSE 

Tequila,  our  brown-and-white  horse,  was  saddled.  There  remained 
only  to  throw  saddlebags  over  his  back  and  tie  them  down.  Tequila 
skittered  when  the  bags  hit  him,  and  strained  at  his  rope.  But  Romulo’s 
soothing,  reassuring  voice  was  all  he  needed.  Romulo’s  was  the  voice 
of  the  one  who  brought  corn  every  morning;  his  were  the  hands  that 
bathed  and  groomed. 

I  mounted  Tequila  and  headed  for  town.  The  trail  was  invitingly 
wide  and  dry.  The  mid-afternoon  sun  quickly  loosened  the  muscles  in 
Tequila’s  chest  and  legs,  making  him  want  to  run.  He  began  with  those 
prancing  side-steps  that  indicate  spirit  and  excite  the  admiration  of 
spectators.  To  a  rider  they  can  mean  a  wild  horse,  one  who  resents 
having  a  bit  in  his  mouth. 

Next  he  broke  into  a  canter,  a  slow,  side-stepping,  head-tossing  pre¬ 
lude  to  a  full  gallop.  Then  he  was  off! 

I  couldn’t  pull  too  hard  on  the  reins  because  I  feared  that  the  rust- 
weakened  rings  in  the  bit  would  break.  The  last  thing  I  wanted  was  to 
be  on  that  excited  horse  with  a  broken  rein. 

Are  you  familiar  with  the  wild  run  of  a  fresh  horse  eager  for  the  trail? 
It  is  a  thing  of  power  and  incredible  appeal  when  one  has  a  clear  course 
to  run.  But  on  the  trails  of  a  steep,  sharp  mountain,  it  prompts  a  prayer 
that  the  next  curve  will  not  bring  a  treacherous  ledge. 

Normally  a  horse  slows  down  in  crossing  a  rock  ledge,  for  he  must 
pick  his  footing.  Tequila,  however,  merely  broke  his  stride  to  a  trot. 
He  swept  past  a  trail-side  shrine  and  became  frightened  by  it.  He 
plunged  sideways,  and  then  ahead  at  a  full  gallop.  The  woods  into  which 
he  plunged  rang  with  the  sharp  click  of  hoofs  on  stone.  He  missed  his 
footing  and  began  to  fall,  impelled  forward  by  built-up  momentum. 

I  knew  that  a  roll  would  ensue,  the  horse’s  inevitable  attempt  to 
avoid  full  impact  with  its  head.  Then  would  come  the  somersault,  the 
terrified  neighing,  with  the  rider  trapped  like  a  stirrup-bound  log  be¬ 
neath  the  horse. 

I  kicked  my  feet  clear  of  the  stirrups  before  that  happened,  and  took 
the  big  slam. 

I’ll  remember  that  ride  as  long  as  I  live.  Thank  God  there  were  no 
serious  injuries  to  Tequila.  I  will  ride  Tequila  again  but,  the  next  time, 
I  will  be  well  padded.  Barbara  Subatch,  ’59 
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THE  LEGEND  OF  LARKSPUR  LANE 

In  the  little  town  of  Waterbury,  Connecticut,  there  is  a  lane — Lark¬ 
spur  Lane — that  has  been  haunted  the  twenty-third  day  of  December, 
since  the  year  1948,  by  the  ghost  of  the  late  Malcolm  Cheevesbury.  No 
one  knows  the  exact  story.  Well,  almost  no  one!  This  is  the  story  as  it 
was  told  to  me. 

On  the  cold,  wintry  morning  of  December  23,  Malcolm  Cheevesbury 
announced  to  his  family  that  he’d  not  be  home  for  supper  because  of  a 
business  engagement.  An  announcement  of  this  sort  was  not  unusual 
for  the  Cheevesbury  household,  for  many  a  time  they’d  been  deprived 
of  their  father’s  presence  at  the  supper  table.  “Be  careful,  dear,”  were 
the  last  words  Mrs.  Cheevesbury  uttered  to  her  husband.  How  many 
times  that  night  he  wished  he’d  heeded  that  warning! 

At  11:30  p.m.,  his  business  completed,  he  was  driving  home  via  a  new 
route — Larkspur  Lane.  Suddenly,  he  spotted  a  figure  and  pulled  to  the 
side  of  the  road.  That  is  where  the  tale  is  contradictory,  for  Mr.  Cheeves¬ 
bury  was  known  to  be  very  careful  about  offering  a  ride,  particularly 
to  a  strange  person.  Or  was  this  person  a  stranger?  But,  oh,  I’m  forget¬ 
ting  the  story.  According  to  popular  opinion,  Mr  Cheevesbury  offered 
Mr.  (or  Miss)  “X”  a  ride  and  received  his  fate  at  this  person’s  hands. 

His  car  was  found  on  Larkspur  Lane  the  next  day,  his  body  sprawled 
across  the  front  seat.  There  were  no  signs  of  violence,  but  it  was  evident 
that  he’d  had  a  passenger,  for  the  floor  of  the  car  was  covered  with 
ashes.  Mr.  Cheevesbury  never  smoked!  There  seemed  to  be  no  motive 
for  the  crime,  and  there  was  no  evident  reason  for  his  death.  His  body 
was  unmarred. 

The  tale  spread  throughout  Waterbury.  Everyone  had  his  own  ver¬ 
sion.  No  one  knew  exactly  what  had  happened  that  night  but,  to  this 
day,  it  is  said  that  a  diaphanous  figure  guards  the  entrance  to  Larkspur 
Lane.  Did  I  say  no  one?  Well,  you  see,  I  know,  for  I’m  the  spirit  of 
Malcolm  Cheevesbury  at  night,  and  during  the  day  I’m — oh,  I  couldn’t 
tell  you  that!  It’s  a  completely  different  story! 

Louise  Mooradkanian,  ’57 

GRAMPS  AND  THE  NEW  BOY 

An  elderly  gentleman  had  been  rocking  by  the  fireplace,  smoking  his 
pipe  and  dreaming  quietly  until  the  youngsters,  tired  from  outdoor  play, 
raced  in  and  crowded  about  him,  begging  for  a  story. 

“Oh,  please,  Gramps,  we  haven’t  heard  one  of  your  stories  for  a  long 
time.” 

In  truth,  they  had  heard  one  of  his  famous  tales  the  previous  night, 
tales  of  his  childhood  on  the  farm  and  in  the  little  one-room  school. 

“All  right,  young  ones,  get  comfy  around  the  fire,”  he  invited. 

The  old  man  loved  to  tell  his  exaggerated  adventures  to  his  little 
audience  which  sat  wide-eyed  when  he  told  of  his  exploits.  He  proceeded 
to  say, “This  is  a  new  one  that  just  popped  out  of  my  memory.” 

“There  was  new  boy  at  Corby  Corners  School,  and  he’d  taken  a 
fancy  to  your  grandma  who  was  a  right  pretty  young  maid. 

Gramps  looked  up  and  winked  across  the  room  at  the  lady  in  ques¬ 
tion,  then  continued. 

“Well,  I  had  a  mind  for  her  too,  and  he  burned  me  up  plenty.  One 
day  I  caught  him  ‘pretty-talking’  to  her  at  lunchtime. 

“We  had  a  pretty  bad  argument  about  his  messing  around  with  my 
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girl.  The  argument  turned  into  a  scrap  down  by  the  river  which  ran 
near  the  school.  The  whole  school  was  gathered  around  us,  and  I  guess 
your  grandma  was  mighty  worried  we’d  kill  each  other.  Well,  he  near 
beat  me,  but  I  gave  him  a  good  fling  over  the  steep  bank.  Down  he  fell, 
and  splashed  the  water  something  awful  when  he  hit.  The  water  still 
had  a  chill  in  it,  as  summer  was  a  while  to  come,  and  the  rapids  were  at 
their  worst.  That  new  boy  couldn’t  swim  a  stroke,  even  in  normal  con¬ 
ditions,  so  I  says  to  myself,  T  can’t  let  him  drown  even  if  I  do  hate  him.’ 

“I  ran  down  the  bank  to  a  place  where  I  could  get  in  the  water.  I  was 
an  excellent  swimmer,  so  I  had  no  trouble  getting  out  to  the  poor  boy, 
who  was  now  in  the  middle,  screaming  like  a  steam  whistle.  He  was  near 
crazy  with  fear.  I  couldn’t  calm  him  down,  and  he  didn’t  trust  me  to 
save  him.  He  insisted  I  was  drowning  him  by  dragging  him  the  way  I 
had  to.  I  almost  went  down  myself  a  few  times.  We  made  it  finally,  and 
your  grandma  was  there  on  shore  crying  her  eyes  out.  I  dragged  his 
now  unconscious  form  right  past  her,  to  show  her  I  was  the  man  for  her, 
not  that  shrinking  weakling. 

“I  took  him  into  the  school  and  near  shocked  the  schoolmaster  who, 
when  he  recovered  himself,  proceeded  to  revive  and  warm  the  victim. 
He  gave  me  a  couple  of  blankets  and  went  to  get  the  buggy  to  take  him 
home.  The  school  was  dismissed  and,  after  I  had  dried,  I  walked  your 
grandma  home. 

“I  think  that’s  when  I  won  her.  I  think  I  would  have  won  her  anyway, 
even  if  I  hadn’t  performed  this  heroic  deed,  don’t  you?” 

The  children  looked  at  grandma,  and  all  they  received  for  an  answer 
was  a  secret  smile  before  she  continued  her  knitting. 

Alice  Miller,  ’57 


WOOF,  WOOF  ! 

or 

I  LEAD  A  DOG’S  LIFE 

I’m  a  three-year-old  collie  dog,  generally  known  as  Lad.  I  think 
humans  do  the  strangest  things.  Take  my  family,  for  instance.  They’re 
really  very  nice  people,  but  .  .  . 

To  illustrate  my  point,  let’s  go  back  a  month  or  so  to  Christmas. 
What  did  they  do?  They  brought  a  tree  into  the  house.  Now  any  dog 
knows  trees  belong  outdoors.  As  if  that  wasn’t  bad  enough,  they  put  all 
sorts  of  balls  on  it.  Well,  when  they  did  that  I  thought  perhaps  it  was 
some  new  game  and  I  started  to  play  with  these  ornaments. 

“Lad,  leave  those  alone,”  was  the  horrified  cry  from  Ellen,  the  ten- 
year-old  member  of  the  family,  as  she  ran  into  the  room  at  the  sound  of 
tinkling  glass,  “Now  look  what  you’ve  done!” 

Gee,  I  was  only  playing  with  them.  How  was  I  supposed  to  know 
they’d  break? 

Another  thing  that  puzzles  me  about  humans  is  their  fickleness. 

I  love  to  go  for  a  ride  so  I  try  to  sneak  into  the  car  each  time  it  goes 
out,  but  too  often  I  am  stopped  by,  “No,  not  this  time,  Lad,”  although 
sometimes  I’m  included.  Nuts  to  them!  I  wish  they’d  make  up  their 
minds. 

I  generally  accompany  Ellen  upstairs  when  she  gets  ready  for  bed, 
but  for  some  unknown  reason  every  so  often  they  tell  me  I  can’t  go  up. 
But  I  know  how  to  get  what  I  want.  You  see  the  secret  is  just  to  let 
your  ears  and  tail  droop  and  stare  right  at  them  with  a  reproachful  look 
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and  a  whine.  They’ll  finally  give  in  and  say,  “Oh,  all  right,  go  ahead.” 
It  always  works. 

Once  in  the  middle  of  the  night  I  protected  the  house  from  a  burglar 
who  was  carrying  a  gun.  I  barked,  which  woke  up  my  master,  and  then 
bit  him,  the  burglar  that  is.  For  this  I  was  highly  praised  and  they  kept 
telling  me  what  a  good  dog  I  was  and  how  smart  I  was,  all  of  which 
greatly  pleased  me. 

Then  yesterday  morning,  around  four  o’clock,  a  fellow  carrying  a  gun 
came  tramping  up  the  driveway  in  big  rubber  boots,  a  plaid  jacket,  and 
a  cap  pulled  partly  over  his  face.  I  thought  I  was  protecting  the  house 
and  again  barked  and  bit  him,  for  which  I  received  a  bad  scolding  and 
spanking.  Gee,  how  was  I  supposed  to  know  he  was  going  hunting  with 
my  master? 

Oh,  well,  this  just  helps  to  prove  my  point  that  humans  are  strange 
creatures.  Don’t  you  agree?  Lois  Meserve,  ’59 


HEAVEN  IN  HELL 

I  opened  the  hatch  of  my  shelter  and  dug  my  way  through  charred 
and  still  w^arm  rubble,  after  the  greatest  catastrophe  of  all  time.  Man 
had  unleashed  his  atomic  weapons  against  his  fellow  man.  When  I 
finally  emerged  from  my  tunnel  which  led  to  the  shelter,  I  looked  about 
and  saw  what  had  once  been  modest  little  homes.  Everything  was 
strewn  about  in  grotesque,  unimaginable  shapes.  I  looked  at  my  once 
beautiful  and  flourishing  garden;  all  was  dead  and  burned  beyond 
recognition.  I  then  thought,  “Is  there  anyone  else  besides  me  alive,  or 
is  everything  and  all  civilization  dead?”  There  were  not  even  bodies 
lying  in  the  rubble.  I  was  the  only  one  that  had  survived  the  catastrophe. 

There  had  been  no  warning  of  this  raid.  I  had  just  happened  to  be  in 
my  shelter,  checking  supplies.  Supersonic  missies,  that  had  been 
launched  from  out  at  sea  with  atomic  warheads,  had  whistled  down  and 
made  craters  out  of  once  magnificent  cities  and  wreaked  havoc  and 
destruction.  I  then  thought  of  my  hand-controlled  transmitter  and 
receiver,  and  crawled  frantically  back  to  my  shelter,  “a  heaven  in  hell.” 
I  began  transmitting  messages  but  all  I  heard  over  my  receiver  were 
intermittent,  static  electric  cycles.  I  tried  to  transmit  to  all  points  of 
the  allied  world,  but  to  no  avail;  there  was  no  answer.  Was  I  alone,  the 
only  man  left  alive  on  the  earth? 

I  looked  about  my  shelter  and  thought,  “Is  my  life  worth  living?” 
I  had  a  shotgun  with  sixty -five  rounds  of  ammunition,  and  a  pistol  with 
two  hundred  rounds.  On  the  shelves  of  my  shelter  there  was  enough 
food  in  sealed  containers  for  six  months.  In  one  corner  there  were  sacks 
of  seeds  for  planting.  I  had  had  a  feeling  this  might  someday  happen; 
I  had  told  my  friends  I  would  be  ready.  I  also  had  chickens  that  had 
been  kept  in  the  shelter.  This  thought  brought  a  sigh  of  relief;  at  least 
they  would  survive,  even  though  I  might  not. 

I  decided  it  would  be  worth  living.  Perhaps  somewhere  out  behind 
that  bleak  cloud  there  might  be  someone  else.  I  made  a  journal  as  the 
days  went  by.  Spring  passed  and  was  uneventful,  except  that  I  planted 
my  seeds.  I  also  transmitted  messages,  but  again  to  no  avail.  Summer 
passed  quickly,  still  the  world  remained  silent  to  me.  I  kept  taking 
hikes,  each  time  increasing  the  distance  from  my  dwelling.  Occasionally 
I  would  see  a  bird  or  a  small  rodent;  often  they  would  follow  me  home 
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and  stay  near  my  garden.  They  were  fine  company  and  made  life  a  bit 
more  cheerful. 

Finally  autumn  and  the  harvest  came.  It  was  the  greatest  event  of 
my  life.  I  had  enough  supplies  fcr  another  year,  and  enough  seeds  for 
one  more  year  of  planting.  The  month  of  October  went  uneventfully, 
except  fcr  the  cold  weather  that  came  with  it.  The  frost  blackened  the 
leaves  of  my  garden  and  the  plants  shriveled  away.  In  November,  the 
weather  grew  colder  and  I  always  kept  a  fire  going.  I  was  very  comfort¬ 
able  considering  the  condition  of  my  home.  When  December  came  I  fed 
the  birds  and  rabbits  when  they  came  around.  I  noticed  one  thing, 
they  were  becoming  more  and  more  numerous.  My  chickens  were  laying 
eggs  regularly.  I  could  even  have  a  small  brood  before  the  summer. 

I  was  reading  my  Bible  on  the  night  of  the  24th  and  asked  Almighty 
God  to  bring  me  hope.  On  that  very  night  He  answered  my  prayers. 
While  transmitting,  I  got  the  greatest  thrill  of  my  life.  Someone  at  last 
answered  me  and  said  he  was  going  to  come  here  from  his  town  with 
survivors  who  somehow  had  been  spared.  They  would  arrive  sometime 
in  the  following  spring.  I  then  thought  how  lucky  I  was  to  be  alive. 

Bruce  Russell,  ’57 


Jf  POET'S  CORNER 


PEGASUS 

I  look  up  to  the  starry  night 
To  see  a  figure,  oh,  so  bright. 

Upon  a  hill  so  far  away, 

He  stands  up  there  through  night  and  day, 
With  head  so  high,  so  proud,  so  true,1 TO  1 1 
With  wings  spread  wide,  surrounding  you. 

He  was  a  steed,  so  fine  and  true 
But  now  he  scans  the  heavens  blue. 

The  beauty  and  grace  known  well  to  us, 

I’m  sure  you’ve  guessed,  is  Pegasus! 

Brooke  Teel,  ’60 


THANKSGIVING  —  BEFORE  AND  AFTER 

’Twas  the  morn  of  Thanksgiving  and,  truth  to  tell, 
Preparations  for  our  big  feast  were  progressing  quite  well. 

The  children  and  father  were  out  of  the  way 

At  the  school’s  big  gridiron  contest,  always  played  on  this  day. 

The  twenty-pound  turkey,  with  its  dressing  so  rare, 

Was  emitting  a  tantalizing  aroma  into  the  air. 

There  were  eight  tempting  pies  and  cakes,  now  set  aside  for 
Dessert,  along  with  tall  glasses  of  tasty  apple  cider. 

The  vegetables  were  simmering,  the  table  had  been  set 
For  the  sixteen  guests,  who  had  not  arrived  as  yet. 
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Then  Father  and  the  children  returned  home  with  the  news 
That  the  home  team  had  won.  (We  just  knew  they  couldn't  lose.) 
When  the  guests  had  arrived,  Father  told  them  the  fable 
Of  how  well  our  team  had  played.  Then,  as  we  sat  down  at  the  table, 
With  good  food  before  us,  he  asked  God  for  His  blessing. 

That  being  done,  he  began  carving  the  turkey,  with  its  rich  turkey 
dressing. 

The  turkey  was  tender,  and  how  delicious  the  dessert! 

Why,  we  all  ate  so  much  that  it  actually  hurt. 

That  was  Thanksgiving  morn. 

'Twas  Thanksgiving  eve,  and  things  weren't  as  pleasant. 

Neither  Mother  nor  I  felt  quite  so  effervescent. 

Our  guests  had  departed,  leaving  smoky  rooms  and  ashes, 

And,  on  entering  the  kitchen,  I  had  hot  and  cold  flashes 
At  the  sight  of  the  dishes,  piled  high.  How  exciting! 

At  the  sight  of  the  dinner  remains.  How  inviting! 

The  feast  which  we  all  had  so  eagerly  awaited 
Now  left  only  one  thing  to  be  contemplated: 

For  the  following  month,  though  against  all  our  wishes, 

It  was  certain  that  we  would  have  assorted  turkey  dishes. 

Karin  Roebuck,  '58 


A  DOG’S  TALE 

There  was  a  little  furry  dog 
That  lived  in  yonder  glen. 

There  is  a  story  going  round 
That  he  bit  many  men. 

His  record's  known  both  far  and  wide, 

I'm  told  it  is  auspicious. 

They  say  he  finds  that  human  flesh 
When  bitten  is  delicious. 

This  little  dog,  whose  name  was  Sam, 

Was  always  on  the  run. 

He  scampered  over  hill  and  dale 
And  had  himself  some  fun. 

One  day  he  came  upon  a  knight 
All  dressed  in  shining  armor. 

“What  could  this  be,"  thought  poor  old  Sam, 
“A  sailor,  merchant,  farmer?" 

Now  there  they  stood,  the  knight  and  Sam, 
Just  wondering  what  to  do. 

The  knight  was  justly  confident, 

But  Sam  was  in  a  stew. 

Then,  suddenly,  Sam  gained  some  strength 
And  flew  into  a  rage. 

The  knight  was  so  astonished, 

He  tried  to  call  his  page. 
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The  page,  pcor  lad,  was  not  around, 

So  Sammy  chased  that  knight. 

And  when  he’d  got  him  in  a  hole 
He  took  a  healthy  bite. 

But,  oh,  that  bite  was  not  so  good 
For  it  was  hard  as  iron. 

Poor  Sammy’s  teeth,  they  hurt  so  much 
He  growled,  then  started  cryin’. 

The  moral  of  this  story  is, 

If  your  dog  has  a  cravin’ 

To  bite  some  other  person’s  flesh, 

Tell  him  to  start  behavin’! 

Louise  Mooradkanian,  ’57 


BALLAD 

There  was  a  maid  who  lived  in  town, 

And  loved  a  sailor  true. 

He  sailed  away  one  dark,  dark  night, 

And  never  bid  adieu. 

The  maid,  whose  heart  that  he  did  break, 
Watched  for  him  day  and  night. 

But  never  did  she  see  a  sign, 

Or  hear  his  cause  of  flight. 

The  months  flew  by,  but  still  no  word 
By  mail  or  sea  or  air. 

She  was  quite  sure  by  now  he’d  gone, 
She’d  lost  her  true  love  fair. 

Then  as  she  walked  along  the  shore, 

One  cool  September  day, 

She  saw  a  ship  out  in  the  blue. 

Her  love  was  home  to  stay. 

She  ran  to  see  her  love  come  home, 

But  very  shocked  was  she, 

To  hear  from  mates  upon  the  ship 
That  he  had  died  at  sea. 


Jean  Cahoon,  ’57 


THE  YEAR 

Summer  is  warm, 

With  frequently  a  storm. 

We  eat  corn 

And  we  use  it  to  adorn. 

Next  there  is  fall, 

Which  does  not  stall 
To  form  a  tall, 

Leafy  wall. 
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In  winter  there’s  snow, 

With  Santa’s  “Ho-ho,” 

And  candles  aglow, 

While  down  comes  the  snow. 

The  spring  is  green, 

So  brisk  and  clean. 

She’s  not  very  mean, 

For  she  is  queen. 

You  have  and  you  will 
Live  with  it  still. 

In  parts  there’s  a  chill 
That  runs  up  a  bill. 

Go  on  I  would, 

If  I  could. 

One  thing’s  understood, 

I  would  if  I  could. 

Carolyn  Rockwell,  ’60 


TALK  OF  THE 
SCHOOL 


Polio  shots  are  now  available  for  any  person  between  15  and  19  years 
of  age.  By  taking  these  shots  you  will  be  doing  your  part  to  conquer  this 
dread  disease.  Take  advantage  of  these  free  shots,  kids.  You’ll  be  glad 
you  did  later  on. 

Tryouts  began  October  24  for  the  annual  school  play.  The  name  of 
the  play  is  “Quit  Your  Kidding,”  and  it  is  being  directed  by  Mr. 
McDonald,  our  speech  teacher.  Those  chosen  to  participate  are  Paula 
Weymouth,  assistant  director,  Karin  Roebuck,  Lynne  Christiansen, 
Charles  Mattraw,  Carole  Parker,  James  Valliere,  Mary  Phelan,  Claire 
Oskar,  Benjamin  Ventura,  Lois  Meserve,  and  Alice  Miller.  The  under¬ 
studies  include  Gene  Sztucinski,  Robert  Hoogerzeil,  Jane  DeVebre, 
Joan  Wicks,  Ann  Marie  Barrett,  Dorothy  Stansel,  and  Pauline  Nadeau. 
With  a  cast  like  this,  the  play  should  certainly  be  a  great  success! 

On  September  22,  the  cheerleaders  held  a  bakery  sale  at  Phelan’s 
market.  All  the  girls  baked  cakes  and  pies  to  be  sold.  Some  of  the  money 
earned  was  used  to  buy  new  megaphones.  The  rest  of  the  money  was 
put  into  the  cheerleaders’  treasury  and  will  be  used  for  some  of  their 
expenses  during  the  year.  C.  A. 

*k  *k  ^k  *  *  *  * 

We  were  all  surprised  and  pleased  to  see  our  cheerleaders  sporting 
new  uniforms  at  the  rally  before  the  Ipswich  game.  They  consist  of 
heavy  white  sweaters  with  the  head  of  a  knight  on  them.  Our  two  head 
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cheerleaders  have  red  flare  skirts  and  matching  collars.  The  others  have 
black  skirts  and  collars.  White  bucks  complete  the  outfit.  The  girls  look 
real  cute  in  them  and  are  doing  a  great  job  this  year. 

The  annual  cheerleaders’  exhibition  was  held  at  Methuen,  Friday, 
November  2.  The  high  schools  that  participated  were  North  Andover, 
Punchard,  Methuen,  Woodbury,  and  Central  Catholic. 

Each  school  gave  an  individual  performance  consisting  of  a  few  of  its 
favorite  cheers,  and  North  Andover  later  combined  with  the  other  four 
schools  for  a  group  demonstration. 

The  exhibition  was  followed  by  a  dance.  L.  M. 

'  I*  j  ^ j 

On  Tuesday,  October  23,  the  Juniors  received  their  rings.  This  year 
instead  of  buying  class  rings,  as  has  been  the  custom  in  previous  years, 
a  school  ring  was  chosen.  This  ring  will  remain  the  same  every  year. 

The  rings  are  gold  with  a  red  or  black  stone.  One  side  has  a  picture  of 
N.  A.  H.  §.,  and  on  the  other  side  is  a  scarlet  knight.  Everybody  likes 
them  very  much. 

As  in  previous  years,  the  freshman  and  junior  classes  have  been  re¬ 
ceiving  the  patch  test  for  T.  B.  This  is  a  regular  part  of  our  school  health 
program  and  is  an  excellent  way  of  combating  this  once  dreaded  disease. 

0.  P. 

Betty  Crocker  Contest 

The  test  for  the  “Betty  Crocker  Contest,  Search  for  the  American 
Homemaker  of  Tomorrow”  for  the  state-wide  winner  will  be  given  on 
December  4, 1956.  The  purpose  of  the  test  is  to  bring  out  the  importance 
of  homemaking  as  a  career. 

The  test  is  conducted  on  a  national  basis  with  scholarship  awards  for 
winners.  The  winners  in  each  school  are  selected  on  the  basis  of  test 
marks.  The  state  winner  is  chosen  in  like  manner  and  receives  a  scholar¬ 
ship  to  any  approved  college  of  her  choice.  The  second  prize  state  winner 
receives  a  smaller  scholarship.  All  school  winners  receive  gold  pins.  The 
national  winner  is  selected  on  the  same  basis  plus  personal  observation 
and  interviews.  Her  scholarship  is  increased  over  the  state  winner’s. 

The  senior  girls  in  our  school  participating  are  Kathleen  Verda,  Joan 
Wilson,  Alice  Miller,  Carol  Kopec,  Donna  Hamilton,  Joyce  Donovan, 
and  Mary  Hallsworth. 

Merit  Scholarships 

On  October  24,  1956,  the  Scholarship  Qualifying  Test  was  given  to 
seniors  wishing  to  be  eligible  for  the  Merit  Scholarships.  This  test  was 
given  by  the  Educational  Testing  Service  on  behalf  of  the  College 
Entrance  Examination  Board.  Any  secondary  school  senior  was  eligible 
to  take  the  test  for  at  least  one  of  the  participating  scholarship  pro¬ 
grams.  In  order  to  take  the  test,  however,  all  the  students  had  to  be 
registered  with  their  principal. 

The  scholarships,  which  are  of  varying  values,  are  donated  by  a 
large  variety  of  social  groups  and  industrial  firms  throughout  the 
United  States.  C.  C. 
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School  Colors  Day 

November  21,  the  day  before  our  annual  Turkey  Day  classic  with 
Punchard,  the  student  body  observed  School  Colors  Day.  On  this  occa¬ 
sion  everyone  wore  school  colors — scarlet  and  black.  Getting  into  the 
spirit  of  the  occasion,  the  football  players  donned  their  jerseys.  L.E.M. 


RECORD 


NEW  ENGLAND  SCHOLASTIC  PRESS  CONFERENCE 

On  October  26  and  27,  four  of  our  staff  members,  Joan  Doiron, 
Louise  Mooradkanian,  Nancy  Whittaker,  and  Alice  Miller  attended 
the  New  England  Scholastic  Press  Convention  in  Boston,  where  they 
attended  seminars  on  journalism,  saw  outstanding  examples  of  other 
schools’  papers,  magazines  and  yearbooks  from  throughout  New  Eng¬ 
land,  and  got  ideas  for  the  improvement  of  our  own  publications. 

Our  High-Lites  magazine  won  a  certificate  for  excellent  achievement 
in  its  class  which  was  presented  to  us  at  a  luncheon  for  the  convention 
delegates  at  the  Hotel  Lenox  in  Boston.  A.  M. 


WELCOME  TO  NEW  FACULTY  MEMBERS 


Mrs.  Brown 


We  are  happy  to  welcome  Mrs.  Brown  as  a  new  member  of  the  Eng¬ 
lish  Department. 

Mrs.  Brown  graduated  from  Boston  University  with  high  honors. 
Since  graduation  she  has  taught  at  many  schools,  including  Lawrence 
High  and  Merrimac  High  School.  Among  her  hobbies,  theatre  and  drama 
are  listed  first.  We  are  very  glad  to  have  her  as  a  member  of  our  faculty. 

J.  D. 


Mr.  Christison 


One  of  the  other  new  members  of  our  faculty  this  year  is  Mr.  Leslie 
Christison.  He  was  born  in  Lawrence  and  now  lives  in  Andover.  He 
studied  at  the  Massachusetts  Institute  of  Technology  and,  until  he 
came  to  his  first  teaching  assignment  here  in  North  Andover,  worked 
for  the  American  Woolen  Company  in  its  research  laboratory. 

Mr.  Christison’s  hobbies  include  gardening  and  music,  and  he  is  an 
excellent  pianist.  We  hope  he  finds  teaching  and  working  in  North 
Andover  pleasant,  and  we  are  happy  to  welcome  him  to  our  faculty. 

A.  M. 


ASSEMBLIES 

On  October  10,  the  year’s  first  assembly  was  held  in  the  auditorium. 
The  guest  speaker  was  Mr.  Philip  Stern,  who  talked  on  the  universe. 
He  spoke  about  many  interesting  facts  concerning  the  different  planets 
and  also  discussed  the  size  of  the  planets  in  relation  to  each  other.  We 
thank  Mr.  Stern  for  his  most  enlightening  talk. 
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During  Fire  Prevention  Week,  a  film  was  shown  to  the  students  of 
North  Andover  High  School  by  members  of  the  local  fire  department. 
The  film  dealt  specifically  with  fire  hazards  in  the  home  and  how  to 
avoid  them.  An  interesting  talk  followed,  concerning  how  to  avoid 
starting  a  fire  in  our  own  homes  and  how  to  cope  with  such  an  emer¬ 
gency  should  it  arise. 

On  September  28,  the  first  football  rally  was  held  in  the  gym  in  con¬ 
nection  with  the  North  Andover-Ipswich  game.  The  cheerleaders  sport¬ 
ed  their  new  uniforms  for  the  first  time.  They  led  the  school  in  many  of 
the  old  cheers  and  demonstrated  a  few  new  ones. 

The  second  rally  was  held  on  October  5,  for  the  Methuen  game.  Dur¬ 
ing  both  these  rallies  we  heard  a  few  words  from  Coaches  Crozier  and 
Larochelle  and  Captain  Bob  Harris. 

Rallies  were  also  held  the  day  before  the  Wilmington  and  Maynard 
games. 

November  21,  a  rally  was  held  in  connection  with  the  Punchard  game. 
Mr.  Crozier  spoke  and  then  introduced  the  members  of  the  team. 

Following  this  talk,  a  take-off  on  the  television  program  “Eve  Got  a 
Secret”  was  presented.  The  panel  consisted  of  George  Haigh  as  Henry 
Morgan,  Dot  Paradis  as  Jayne  Meadows,  Mr.  Lynch  as  Bill  Cullen,  and 
Mrs.  Brown  as  Faye  Emerson.  Mr.  Larochelle  acted  as  master  of  cere¬ 
monies.  The  guests  were  Bob  Harris,  Ann  Marie  Barrett,  Mr.  Powers, 
and  Mr.  Crozier.  John  Minihan  revealed  the  secrets  to  the  student  body. 

At  the  completion  of  this  show,  the  cheerleaders  sang  and  danced. 
They  were  later  joined  by  the  members  of  the  football  team. 

The  rally  ended  with  the  cheerleaders  leading  the  student  body  in 
cheers.  C.  C. 


CONGRATULATIONS  ! 

We  wish  to  congratulate  Alice  Miller,  member  of  the  senior  class  and 
co-editor  of  the  High-Lites,  on  the  publication  of  her  poem  “Danny”  in 
the  April,  1956,  issue  of  “Student  Life,”  which  publishes  outstanding 
creative  work  by  high  school  students.  The  poem  first  appeared  in  the 
December,  1955,  issue  of  High-Lites ,”  at  which  time  Alice  was  poetry 
editor  of  the  school  magazine.  We  wish  her  continued  success  in  her 
literary  endeavors.  J.  D. 


STUDENT  COUNCIL 

Congratulations  to  the  new  officers  of  the  Student  Council.  They  are 
as  follows:  president,  John  Mar  key;  vice-president,  Mike  Cahill;  and 
secretary,  Judy  Knightly. 

The  Student  Council  Dance  on  Thursday  night,  October  18,  was  a 
huge  success.  In  charge  of  the  various  committees  were  representatives 
from  the  freshman  class,  refreshments;  representatives  from  the  sopho¬ 
more  class,  checking;  representatives  from  the  junior  class,  advertise¬ 
ment;  and  representatives  from  the  senior  class,  tickets.  Music  was 
supplied  by  disc-jockey  Jack  Broadhead. 

A  committee  headed  by  John  Minihan  is  drawing  up  a  list  of  activi¬ 
ties  to  be  carried  out  by  the  Student  Council  this  year. 

At  the  second  meeting  it  was  decided  to  hold  our  meetings  every 
other  Tuesday  and  to  call  special  meetings  when  necessary. 
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The  social  calendar  for  the  school  year  1956-1957  drawn  up  by  the 
social  Calendar  committee  of  the  Student  Council  follows: 

September  25—  Cheerleaders  Dance 
October  18 — Student  Council  Dance 
November  2 — High-Lites  Dance 
November  22 — Football  Dance 
December  14 — Junior-Senior  Dance 
January  25 — Yearbook  Dance 
February  15 — Prom  Benefit  Dance 
March  8 — Girls’  Basketball  Dance 
March  29 — Honor  Society  Dance 
April  4  and  5 — Annual  School  Play 
May  3 — McIntosh  Prize  Speaking  Contest 
June  7 — Junior-Senior  Prom 


SCHOOL  POLL 

A  week  before  the  national  elections  took  place,  the  entire  school 
voted  on  its  choice  for  president  of  the  United  States  and  governor  of 
our  state.  Eisenhower-Nixon  and  Whittier-Gibbons  received  a  definite 
majority  in  the  balloting.  This  is  the  second  time  in  recent  years  that 
the  school  vote  has  coincided  with  that  of  the  nation  in  the  presidential 
elections.  L.  E.  M. 


HONOR  SOCIETY 

On  October  11,  the  Honor  Society  held  its  first  meeting  and  elected 
the  following  officers  for  the  coming  year:  president,  Louise  Moorad- 
kanian;  vice-president,  Claire  Oskar;  and  secretary-treasurer,  Kathleen 
Verda.  The  counselors  are  Alice  Miller  and  Laura  Curtis. 

A  second  meeting  was  held  on  October  26  to  discuss  plans  for  the 
induction  of  new  members. 

Nine  students,  including  both  juniors  and  seniors,  were  inducted  into 
the  Society  at  an  assembly  held  on  October  29.  The  new  members  are 
Gene  Sztucinski,  Victor  Battaglioli,  Andrew  Zigelis,  Mary  Phelan, 
John  Holt,  Josephine  Bonanno,  George  Haigh,  Adele  Bullock,  and 
Clare  Towler.  K.  R. 


GUIDANCE 

Thursday,  November  8,  a  group  of  fifteen  girls,  consisting  for  the 
most  part  of  freshmen,  visited  the  Lowell  General  Hospital.  They  left 
immediately  after  school  closed  and  were  taken  to  the  hospital  where 
they  went  on  a  guided  tour. 

November  7,  Mrs.  Dole,  from  Katherine  Gibbs,  spoke  to  two  of  Miss 
Torpey’s  classes  and  also  to  fifteen  senior  girls.  She  emphasized  that 
background,  skills,  and  attitudes  are  the  most  important  requirements 
for  any  secretarial  job.  This,  she  said,  holds  true  for  both  men  and  wo¬ 
men. 

November  29,  representatives  from  the  Navy  Department  and  the 
WAVE’S  spoke  to  Mr.  Larochelle’s  Problems  of  Democracy  classes. 

November  15  Mr.  Haley,  from  Lowell  Tech,  spoke  to  juniors  and 
seniors  on  the  opportunities  for  boys  in  engineering. 

Friday,  November  2,  Mr.  Bartlett,  from  Worcester  Polytechnic, 
spoke  to  seniors. 
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November  13  Mr.  Colville,  from  Nasson  College,  Maine,  spoke  to  the 
junior  speech  class. 

November  27  Mrs.  M.  B.  Ackerson,  Director  of  Admissions  at  Lesley 
College,  spoke  to  senior  girls. 

November  19,  Miss  Sheridan’s  junior  classes  were  shown  the  film 
“The  St.  John’s  Story,”  concerning  St.  John’s  School. 

October  24  ten  seniors,  including  Josephine  Bonanno,  Laura  Curtis, 
Judy  Tetler,  Alice  Miller,  Louise  Mooradkanian,  Bill  Nicora,  Bruce 
Russell,  Judy  Knightly,  Kathy  Sztucinski,  and  Dot  Stansel  took  an 
examination  given  by  the  College  Board  to  qualify  for  National  Merit 
or  Honor  Society  Scholarships. 

On  November  17,  interested  students  attended  open  house  at  Salem 
Hospital,  in  Salem  Mass.  D.  S. 


DANCES 

Cheerleaders’  Dance 

Tuesday,  September  25,  the  cheerleaders  conducted  a  dance  in  the 
gym.  The  dance  helped  pay  for  the  cheerleaders’  new  uniforms.  The 
hop  was  from  eight  to  eleven,  with  music  selected  from  the  latest  record¬ 
ings.  The  chaperones  were  Mr.  Larochelle,  Miss  Neal,  Miss  Dunham, 
Mr.  Lynch,  and  Mr.  Powers. 

Student  Council  Dance 

A  successful  Student  Council  Dance  was  held  in  the  school  gymnasium 
on  October  18.  John  Markey,  Student  Council  president,  was  in  charge. 

The  chaperones  were  Miss  Cook,  Miss  Gillen,  Mr.  Larochelle,  Mr. 
Lynch,  Mr.  Powers,  and  Mr.  Steele. 

High-Lites  Dance 

This  year,  the  High-Lites  dance  proved  very  successful.  This  event 
took  place  on  November  2,  in  the  gym.  Joan  Doiron  and  Alice  Miller, 
co-editors,  were  in  charge  of  the  various  committees. 

Miss  Mooradkanian,  Miss  Torpey,  Mr.  Christison,  Mr.  Donovan, 
Mr.  Lynch,  Mr.  Powers,  Mr.  McDonald,  and  Dr.  Thomson  acted  as 
chaperones  for  the  evening.  Music  was  supplied  by  Mike  Gavin, 
WCCM  disc- jockey,  whom  it  was  our  pleasure  to  obtain  for  the  second 
consecutive  year. 

A  profit  of  over  one  hundred  dollars  boosted  the  High-Lites  treasury 
considerably. 

*1*  .j. 

/p  ^p  ^p  'p 

On  Thanksgiving  night,  a  very  successful  dance  was  sponsored  by 
the  cheerleaders  and  football  players  of  our  school  at  which  members 
of  Punchard  High  School  were  specially  invited  guests.  C.  T. 


FRESHMAN  CLASS 

Congratulations  to  the  freshman  class  officers  and  home  room  repre¬ 
sentatives! 

Our  president  is  Joseph  Trombly;  our  vice-president,  David  Bamford; 
and  our  secretary-treasurer,  John  Virr. 
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The  following  are  the  freshman  home  room  representatives:  Room  8, 
Richard  Smith;  Room  18,  Joanne  Bettencourt;  Room  19,  Alan  Foster; 
Room  20,  John  Kirk;  Room  28,  Margaret  Mattraw;  and  Room  29, 
William  Rock. 

Our  president,  Joseph  Trombly,  graduated  from  St.  Michael’s  School. 
He  was  the  recipient  of  the  General  Excellence  Award  given  for  the 
highest  scholastic  average.  His  special  interests  include  politics  and 
baseball.  G.  DeF. 


SOPHOMORE  CLASS 

The  following  are  the  new  officers  of  the  sophomore  class:  Andrew 
Heinze,  president;  Will  Nadeau,  vice-president;  and  Mike  Byron,  secre¬ 
tary-treasurer. 

Home  room  representatives  for  the  sophomore  class  include  Martha 
Foster,  Room  4;  Doug  Mayer,  Room  6;  Jackie  Bamford,  Room  14  (re¬ 
elected);  Peggy  Virr,  Room  26  (re-elected);  and  Joe  Walsh,  Room  33. 

We  are  confident  that  all  these  students  will  represent  our  class  well. 

A.  M. 


JUNIOR  CLASS 

Our  congratulations  to  the  following  officers  elected  in  the  junior 
class:  president,  John  Minihan;  vice-president,  Andrew  Zigelis;  and 
secretary-treasurer,  Janet  Drummey.  We  also  want  to  mention  that 
this  is  their  second  year  as  class  officers,  which  shows  what  a  great  job 
they  did  last  year.  And  we  are  sure  they  are  going  to  do  an  even  better 
job  this  year. 

We  also  want  to  congratulate  the  homeroom  representatives:  Room 
11,  James  Valliere;  Room  34,  John  Burke;  Room  37,  Lynne  Christian¬ 
sen;  and  Room  41,  Richard  Lange. 

Also  our  congratulations  to  the  new  members  elected  to  the  Honor 
Society  from  the  junior  class:  Mary  Phelan,  Gene  Sztucinski,  Victor 
Battaglioli,  Andrew  Zigelis,  and  John  Holt.  J.  E.  R. 


SENIOR  CLASS 

This  year  we  have  two  new  class  officers — John  Mar  key,  president, 
and  Mike  Cahill,  vice-president.  Sue  Lodge  was  re-elected  to  the  office 
of  secretary-treasurer.  Congratulations  go  to  these  students.  We  know 
they  will  do  a  very  satisfactory  job. 

Elected  as  home  room  representatives  were  Pauline  Nadeau,  Room 
32;  Judy  Knightly,  Room  38;  Russell  Aaronian,  Room  39;  and  Ruth 
Ann  Smith,  Room  40. 

Congratulations  are  also  extended  to  Clare  Towler,  George  Haigh, 
Josephine  Bonanno,  and  Adele  Bullock  who  were  accepted  into  the 
National  Honor  Society.  Nice  work,  kids! 

A  class  meeting  was  held  in  October  at  which  the  problem  of  raising 
funds  for  the  treasury  was  discussed.  It  was  decided  that  dues  of  ten 
cents  would  be  collected  every  Wednesday  in  home  rooms.  This  should 
prove  to  be  a  very  worth-while  undertaking  if  everyone  co-operates. 

Also,  a  bakery  sale  was  planned  for  November  10,  9  a.m.-l  p.m.,  at 
the  former  Frank’s  Corner  Market.  Transportation,  advertisement,  and 
selling  committees  were  chosen.  J.  A.  T. 
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GIRLS’  SPORTS 

North  Andover  vs.  Wilmington 

The  N.  A.  girls  started  off  their  first  season  of  field  hockey  on  October 
9,  with  a  loss  to  the  Wilmington  High  girls.  It  was  a  hard-fought  game 
all  the  way,  and  the  final  score  was  1-0. 

For  the  information  of  those  who  are  not  familiar  with  the  game  of 
field  hockey,  there  are  eleven  players  on  the  team.  The  positions  are: 
Right  wing,  played  by  Mary  Lou  Hearty;  right  inner,  by  Etta  Mae 
Nadeau;  center  forward,  by  Carole  Parker  and  Dot  Paradis  alternately; 
left  inner,  by  Marie  Sullivan  and  Audrey  Currier;  left  wing,  by  Mar¬ 
garet  Matt-raw;  right  halfback,  by  Barbara  Buchanan;  center  halfback, 
by  Carolyn  Fretwell  (C)  and  Peggy  McAloon;  left  halfback,  by  Cindy 
Watts;  right  fullback,  by  Priscilla  Watts  and  Ann  Wild;  left  fullback, 
by  Joyce  Myhaver  (C) ;  and  goalie,  by  Catherine  Cummings. 

The  captains  of  our  team  are  Joyce  Myhaver  and  Carolyn  Fretwell. 

North  Andover  vs.  Methuen 

The  next  game,  with  Methuen  on  October  11,  resulted  in  another  loss 
for  the  North  Andover  High  eleven,  by  a  score  of  2-1.  Our  only  goal 
was  made  in  the  first  half  of  the  game  by  Martha  Meeker,  left  inner. 

North  Andover  vs.  Wilmington 

With  a  much  improved  N.  A.  girls’  team  on  October  16,  the  Wilming¬ 
ton  girls  had  a  little  more  trouble  than  previously.  The  final  score  was  a 
tie,  1-1.  Our  goal  was  made  this  time  by  Audrey  Currier,  center  forward. 

North  Andover  vs.  Chelmsford 

On  October  24,  with  the  teams  well  matched  and  the  N.  A.  team 
better  seasoned,  we  wTere  victorious  for  the  first  time  out  of  four  starts. 
The  score  was  1-0.  Etta  May  Nadeau,  right  inner,  made  the  only  goal 
of  the  game. 

The  J.  V.  game  resulted  in  a  loss,  2-1.  The  goal  was  made  by  Peggy 
McAloon,  center  halfback. 

North  Andover  vs.  Woodbury 

Woodbury,  a  more  experienced  team,  defeated  the  North  Andover 
eleven  by  a  score  of  3-0  on  October  26,  on  our  home  field. 

The  North  Andover  J.  V.  girls  were  able  to  hold  the  Woodbury  J.  V. 
team  to  a  scoreless  game. 

North  Andover  vs.  Chelmsford 

On  October  30,  the  N.  A.  High  eleven  played  another  evenly  matched 
game  with  Chelmsford.  Dot  Paradis,  at  right  inner,  scored  the  first  goal. 
Then  Chelmsford  tied  the  score  1-1.  The  tie  was  broken  by  Audrey 


22 


North  Andover  High-Lites 


Currier,  playing  center  forward,  in  the  second  half.  The  Chelmsford 
girls  then  tied  it  up  again,  which  resulted  in  a  score  of  2-2. 

In  the  J.  V.  game,  the  final  score  was  1-0  in  favor  of  Chelmsford. 

North  Andover  vs.  Woodbury 

On  November  2,  the  North  Andover  field  hockey  team  played  its  last 
game  of  the  season  and  was  defeated  by  Woodbury  by  a  score  of  4-0. 
Despite  the  efforts  of  the  girls,  we  were  unable  to  break  through  the 
strong  Woodbury  defense. 

In  the  J.  V.  game,  the  North  Andover  girls  defeated  the  Woodbury 
J.  V.’s  by  a  score  of  1-0.  The  only  goal  was  made  by  Marie  Sullivan, 
playing  center  forward. 

We  would  like  to  congratulate  the  girls  who  played  field  hockey  this 
season.  Our  team,  still  young  and  inexperienced,  shows  great  promise, 
and  we  expect  a  stronger  and  more  seasoned  squad  next  year. 

A.  L.  C.  and  J.  K. 


BOYS’  SPORTS 
North  Andover  —  Ipswich 

North  Andover’s  Scarlet  Knights  opened  the  season  on  a  newly  dedi¬ 
cated  field  by  nipping  the  Ipswich  Tigers  7-6,  in  a  closely  fought  battle 
in  which  the  decision  hung  in  the  balance  until  the  final  gun. 

The  Knight’s  tally  came  in  the  closing  minutes  of  the  first  half.  Vic 
Battaglioli,  after  carrying  out  a  deceptive  fake,  “bootlegged”  the  ball 
across  the  goal.  This  was  the  climax  of  a  long  drive  which  was  highlight¬ 
ed  by  an  intercepted  pass  by  Battaglioli,  a  25-yard  gain  on  a  pass- 
interference  penalty,  and  a  good  deal  of  hard  driving  by  the  backfield. 
Jack  Gallant  scored  the  all-important  point  after,  by  smashing  his  way 
across  on  an  end  run. 

Ipswich  scored  in  the  latter  part  of  the  second  half.  The  point  failed 
when  their  tailback  fumbled  before  carrying  the  mail  across  the  stripe. 

North  Andover  —  Somerville  Voke 

North  Andover  whipped  a  weak  Somerville  26-0  at  the  latter’s 
spacious  Dilboy  Field. 

Somerville  held  the  Knights  to  one  score,  made  by  Ted  McAloon,  in 
the  first  half. 

The  Knights  finally  began  to  click  in  the  second  half  when  they 
pushed  across  three  TD’s  and  two  extra  points.  These  were  rushed  by 
Vic  Battaglioli  and  Henry  Pitman. 

North  Andover  —  Methuen 

North  Andover’s  Scarlet  Knights  dropped  their  first  decision  of  the 
campaign  to  arch-rival  Methuen  by  the  score  of  19-7.  Methuen,  there¬ 
fore,  avenged  a  12-0  drubbing  incurred  a  year  ago. 

The  Knights  received  the  opening  kickoff  and  marched  to  the 
Methuen  40-yard  line  on  alternate  carries  by  George  Haigh,  John  Gal¬ 
lant  and  Vic  Battaglioli.  On  the  next  play,  Haigh  tossed  a  strike  to  Bill 
Blackstock,  and  Blacky  eluded  the  Methuen  secondary  for  North 
Andover’s  only  score.  Battaglioli  rushed  the  point. 

Methuen,  however,  bounced  back,  scoring  in  the  second  period  and 
twice  in  the  fourth. 

The  Knights  loss  was  primarily  due  to  its  inability  to  cope  with 
Methuen’s  aerial  attack. 
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North  Andover  —  Maynard 

The  surging  Scarlet  Knights  took  their  third  game  in  four  starts, 
defeating  Maynard  7-0  at  the  latter’s  home  field. 

The  Knights  took  the  opening  kickoff,  and  a  72  yard  march  was 
climaxed  by  a  7  yard  run  by  George  Haigh  for  the  only  score  of  the  day. 
Ted  McAloon  rushed  the  point.  Throughout  the  game  the  Knights 
moved  the  ball  well,  piling  up  15  first  downs  and  204  yards  rushing. 

North  Andover  —  Woodbury 

North  Andover  posted  its  fourth  triumph  in  a  row  and  its  fifth  of  six 
attempts  by  completely  outclassing  Woodbury  High  by  the  score  of 
28-7. 

The  Knights,  heavily  outweighing  their  opponents,  took  advantage 
of  it  immediately.  After  gaining  possession  of  the  ball,  the  running  of 
fullback  Jack  Gallant  and  a  twenty  yard  pass  play  from  quarterback 
Vic  Battaglioli  to  end  Joe  Walsh  put  the  ball  on  the  Woodbury  ten  yard 
line.  On  the  next  play,  Battaglioli  scored  around  left  end.  Gallant 
rushed  the  point. 

In  the  second  period  Woodbury  scored  its  lone  touchdown  on  a  beau¬ 
tiful  pass  play  from  Larry  Donabedian  to  Bob  Albright.  Gould  scored 
the  point.  That  made  the  score  7-7.  However,  the  Knights  roared  back. 
After  receiving  the  kickoff  John  Gallant,  who,  incidentally,  did  a  tre¬ 
mendous  job  on  offense,  carried  the  ball  on  three  consecutive  occasions 
and  gained  37  yards.  A  pass  from  Battaglioli  to  Walsh  put  the  ball  on 
the  19  yard  line.  Gallant  again  smashed  the  line  and  scored.  He  also 
rushed  the  point.  In  the  third  period,  the  big  fullback  scored  again  and 
Battaglioli  rushed  the  point.  Morse  scored  the  final  touchdown  on  a 
31  yard  gallop.  He  also  scored  the  point. 

The  work  of  the  linemen  was  instrumental  in  the  Knights’  win. 
Frank  McCarthy,  Andy  Zigelis,  Mike  Cahill,  Jay  Burke,  Capt.  Bob 
Harris  and  George  Haigh  played  tremendously.  Also  the  pass-catching 
ability  of  end  Walsh  was  a  standout. 

North  Andover  —  Wilmington 

A  heavy  North  Andover  eleven  crushed  Wilmington  28-0  at  the 
Knights’  home  field. 

The  powerful  Knights’  line  caused  the  losers  to  fumble  on  their  23 
yard  line  early  in  the  first  frame.  Doug  Morse  went  over  to  score.  The 
Knights  scored  again  after  Andy  Zigelis  blocked  a  punt  on  the  30,  and 
once  again  Morse  scored.  Vic  Battaglioli  scored  the  other  Knights’  tally 
in  the  first  half. 

The  North  Andover  line  came  into  the  picture  again  when  it  smeared 
a  Wilmington  fullback  in  his  own  end  zone  for  a  safety.  After  this,  Joe 
Walsh  returned  the  kick  for  the  Knights’  final  score. 

North  Andover  —  Chelmsford 

North  Andover  High  was  handed  its  second  defeat,  20-0,  in  a  valiant 
but  fruitless  effort  at  Chelmsford  Memorial  Stadium. 

North  Andover  limited  the  Chelmsford  eleven  to  six  points,  while 
being  unable  to  score  itself  up  to  the  fourth  frame. 

In  the  fourth  frame  Chelmsford  broke  loose,  scoring  fourteen  points 
on  several  long  runs  and  a  thirty  yard  pass  play  to  put  the  game  on  ice. 
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North  Andover  —  Burlington 

North  Andover’s  Scarlet  Knights  bounced  back  into  the  win  column 
by  subduing  a  battling  Burlington  High  eleven  by  the  score  of  13-0. 

Following  the  opening  of  the  second  period,  John  Gallant,  North 
Andover  fullback,  climaxed  a  sixty  yard  march  by  smashing  off  left 
tackle  to  score  from  8  yards  out.  Willie  Nadeau  added  the  point.  In  the 
third  period,  after  marching  to  the  Burlington  25  yard  line,  Doug 
Morse  tossed  a  touchdown  pass  to  end  George  Haigh  for  the  second  and 
final  score. 

Again  it  was  the  North  Andover  forward  wall  which  told  the  story. 
They  held  Burlington  to  just  37  yards  rushing,  while  the  Knights  piled 
up  232  yards. 

North  Andover  —  Punchard 

The  Knights  of  North  Andover  were  defeated  by  a  smooth  function¬ 
ing  Punchard  eleven  to  the  tune  of  21-7  at  the  Knights’  home  grounds. 
It  was  the  third  loss  for  the  home  club  against  six  wins. 

The  blue  Devils,  after  receiving  the  opening  kickoff,  marched  60 
yards  for  the  first  score  of  the  game.  Jim  Bennett  culminated  the  drive 
with  a  four  yard  run  off  tackle.  Reed  scored  the  point.  However,  the 
Knights  bounced  right  back  with  a  55  yard  march  of  their  own.  They 
received  the  kickoff  and  brought  it  to  the  45  yard  line.  Gallant  and 
Morse  alternated  to  the  16  yard  line.  Morse  carried  it  over  on  an  option 
play.  Gallant  rushed  the  point.  On  the  ensuing  kickoff,  Bert  Damon 
made  a  spectacular  91  yard  return  for  a  touchdown.  The  attempt  for 
the  point  failed.  North  Andover  received,  and  after  failing  to  gain 
ground  was  forced  to  punt.  Ted  McAloon  and  rolled  through  the  end 
zone  for  a  safety.  Shortly  thereafter  the  half  ended  with  the  score 
Punchard  15-North  Andover  7. 

Following  the  second  half  kickoff,  the  Knights  made  a  spirited  effort 
to  get  back  into  the  ball  game.  With  Henry  Pitman  and  Doug  Morse 
alternating,  North  Andover  hammered  down  to  the  Blue  Devil  four 
yard  strip.  However,  at  this  point  the  attack  stalled  and  North  Andover 
was  forced  to  give  up  the  ball.  Upon  receiving  the  pigskin,  Punchard 
began  a  march  of  its  own  which  resulted  in  a  twenty  yard  scoring  run, 
again  by  Jim  Bennett.  In  the  fourth  period  the  play  see-sawed  around 
the  50  yard  line  until  the  Knights  began  another  drive  which  was 
finally  halted  on  the  18  yard  line  of  Punchard.  Outstanding  for  North 
Andover  in  the  game  were  guards  Captain  Bob  Harris  and  Mike  Cahill, 
and  tackle  Andy  Zigelis.  A.  Z.  and  V.  B. 


EXCHANGES 


The  Canary,  Allentown  High  School,  Allentown,  Pennsylvania.  We 
really  enjoyed  Margaret  Williams’  sympathetic  description  of  theme 
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writing  in  “E  for  Effort.”  We  are  sure  that  all  N.  A.  H.  S.  students 
enrolled  in  Driver  Education  class  would  enjoy  “Tyro  Explains.” 
Borrowed:  WORDS  PERPLEX 

Compiled  for  the  enjoyment  of  those  with  a  language  sense  are  the 
expressions  below: 

amour-propre . proper  love 

a  la  carte . on  the  wagon 

summum  bonum . some  bone 

tous  songes  sont  mensonges . your  songs  are  my  songs 

sine  die . sign  or  die 

profanum  vulgus . vulgar  profanity 

ut  sopra . at  supper 

secundum  artem . Art  II 

more  ma jorum . more  majorettes! 

genius  loci . the  genius  is  crazy! 

sic  eunt  fata  hominuim . she  gets  fat  eating  hominy 

verbum  sat  sapienti . verbs  aplenty 

Howling  Gale,  U.  S.  Coast  Guard  Academy,  New  London,  Conn. 
Yours  is  certainly  an  interesting  paper.  We  enjoyed  especially  reading 
the  article  on  Objee,  the  Corps  of  Cadets'  mascot.  Congratulations  on 
winning  the  Denmark  Trophy. 

The  Oriole,  Richland  Center  High  School,  Richland  Center,  Wiscon¬ 
sin.  Borrowed:  STUDENT'S  PRAYER 

Onward,  move  onward, 

Oh  time  in  your  flight, 

Make  the  bell  ring 
Before  I  recite. 

We  also  enjoyed  your  letter,  “This  is  a  Freshman?” 

The  Cub,  Ipswich  High  School,  Ipswich,  Mass.  We  enjoyed  especially 
your  article  “What  Do  You  Think  of  Elvis  Presley?”  Your  article 
“Fashions”  also  proved  extremely  enjoyable.  We  think  “Diary”  is  a 
very  cute  idea. 

Indiana  Technician,  Fort  Wayne,  Indiana.  Borrowed:  The  longest 
word  in  the  English  language  is  the  one  that  follows,  “And  now  a  word 
from  our  sponsor  ...” 

The  Headlight,  Marblehead  High  School,  Marblehead,  Mass.  We 
think  your  column  “Introducing”  is  a  fine  idea.  Also  enjoyed  “Platter 
Chatter.”  Congratulations  on  a  fine  paper! 

These  exchanges  have  now  been  placed  in  our  school  library  for  the 
reading  pleasure  of  our  students.  K.  S.  and  G.  S. 
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One  woman  to  another  at  a  party:  “I’ve  heard  so  much  about  you! 
Now  I’d  like  to  hear  your  side  of  the  story.” 

Adolescence  isn’t  a  period;  it’s  a  coma. 

^  ^  ^  ^  ^ 

Ad  in  a  newspaper:  “For  sale  cheap:  my  son’s  collection  of  be-bop  and 
rock-and-roll  records.  If  a  boy’s  voice  answers  the  phone,  hang  up  and 
call  later.” 

In  Washington,  a  friendly  undertaker  closes  all  his  correspondence 
with  “Eventually  yours,”. 

Mortician’s  Ad:  “Use  our  lay-away  plan.  Pay  now.  Go  Later.” 

Jim:  She  said  she  would  be  faithful  to  the  end. 

Joe:  That  sounds  good. 

Jim:  Yes,  but  I’m  the  quarterback. 

jJc  jJc 

Unanswered 

Ad  in  the  morning  paper:  “A  man  wanted  to  work  in  a  dynamite 
factory.  Must  be  willing  to  travel.” 

Kay:  What  model  car  does  your  boy  friend  have? 

Mae:  That’s  no  model.  It’s  a  horrible  example! 

Rude  and  Crude:  Cannibal  chief  to  son:  “How  often  have  I  told  you 
not  to  talk  with  someone  in  your  mouth?” 

Thousand  on  a  Plate:  A  rookie  passing  the  mess  hall  asked  the  cook: 
“What’s  on  the  menu  tonight?” 

“Oh,  we  have  thousands  of  things  to  eat  tonight.” 

“What  are  they?” 

“Beans.” 

^  ^  ^  ^ 

Willing  Lad 

Head  Clerk:  “I  am  very  sorry  to  hear  of  your  partner’s  death.  Would 
you  like  me  to  take  his  place?” 

Manager:  “Very  much,  if  you  can  get  the  undertaker  to  arrange  it.” 
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Song  Titles 

A  Casual  Look — You  get  for  talking. 

Friendly  Persuasion — Please,  bring  back  my  milk  bottle! 
YouTl  Never  Know — Who  marked  you  down  in  conduct. 
High  Society — Seniors. 

My  Prayer — Is  to  pass  the  exams. 

Let’s  Rip  It  Up — North  Andover  football  squad. 

Don’t  Be  Cruel — One  hour  detention. 

Heaven  on  Earth — Freshman  going  with  upperclassman. 
Money  Honey — Senior  class  dues. 

There  Were  No  Angels — When  I  flunked  the  exam. 


We  are  indebted  to  current  publications  for  humor  other  than  song  titles. 


DEHULLU’S  MARKET 

□ 

Compliments  of 

60  UNION  STREET 

A  FRIEND 

NORTH  ANDOVER,  MASS. 

Tels.  MU  3-2787  -  3-2788 

ARLINGTON  TRUST  COMPANY 

Superior  Service 

FOUR  CONVENIENT  OFFICES 

MEMBER  FEDERAL  DEPOSIT  INSURANCE  CORPORATION 

TEL.  MU  3-8761 


MICHAEL  J.  SULLIVAN,  INC 

COMPLETE  HOUSE  FURNISHERS 

218-226  ESSEX  STREET  LAWRENCE,  MASS. 


Please  Patronize  Our  Advertisers 
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ROAD  SERVICE  ACCESSORIES 

TURNPIKE  MOTOR  SALES 

For  Courteous,  Efficient  Service 

YOUR  TEXACO  DEALER 

E.  W.  Saul 

1705  TURNPIKE  STREET  ROUTE  114  NO.  ANDOVER 


NO.  ANDOVER  SERVICENTER 

Repairs  —  Accessories  —  Complete  Servicing 

77  MAIN  STREET  NO.  ANDOVER,  MASS. 

Tel.  Lawrence  MU  3-5577  S  &  H  Green  Stamps 

A.  Temple — Proprietors — G.  Church 


SERVING  THE  COMMUNITY  SINCE  1814 

The  Andover  and  Merrimack  National  Bank 

Complete  Banking  Facilities  at  All  Offices 

Andover  -  Georgetown  -  Haverhill  -  Merrimack  -  North  Andover 

Member  F.  D.  I.  C. 


ELITE  PHARMACY 

Joseph  Campione,  Reg.  Ph. 

TAYLOR  SHOP 

Our  Pharmacy  is  Your  Family’s 
Beauty,  Health  and  Prescription 
Center 

□ 

220  Middlesex  St.,  No.  Andover,  Mass. 

398  ESSEX  STREET 

Tel.  MU  3-3979 

LAWRENCE,  MASS. 

Please  Patronize  Our  Advertisers 
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SWEENEY’S 

HURRICANE  FENCES 

Rustic  Cedar  and  Chain  Link 

150  SUTTON  STREET  Tel.  MU  8-7589  NO.  ANDOVER 


Longbottom’s  Market 


“GOOD  THINGS  TO  EAT” 


Tels.  MU  6-6188  -  6-6189  -  6-6180 
134  Main  Street  North  Andover 


J.  F.  BYRON 
5c  TO  $1.00  STORE 

65-67  MAIN  STREET 
NORTH  ANDOVER,  MASS. 

MAC  S  GENERAL  STORE 

PAPERS  —  CANDY  —  ICE  CREAM 
GROCERIES  —  GREETING  CARDS 
FROZEN  FOODS 

7  Johnson  St.  Tel.  MU  30697  N.  Andover 


GEO.  LORD  6c  SON 

Established  1869 

“THE  STORE  of  BETTER  SHOES” 

445  Essex  Street 
Lawrence,  Mass. 


Compliments  of 

NORWOODS 

SHOE  AND  CLOTHING 

87  Main  Street  North  Andover 

Tel.  Lawrence  MU  2-6662 


Lawrence  Rubber  Co. 

SWEATERS 
SPORTING  GOODS 
SPORT  CLOTHING 
MOCCASINS 
RUBBER  FOOTWEAR 

464  Essex  Street  Lawrence,  Mass. 


HERBERT  H.  LYONS 

LINENS  —  HANDKERCHIEFS 
ART  GOODS 

259  Essex  Street  Lawrence,  Mass. 

Tel.  MU  3-0801 

Compliments  of 

JOSEPH  ROBERTS 
BARBER  SHOP 

NORTH  ANDOVER,  MASS. 


Please  Patronize  Our  Advertisers 
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R.  GEORGE  CARON 

FUNERAL  HOME 
Non-Sectarian 

30  Main  Street  North  Andover 

Tel.  MU  5-5732 

TROMBLY  BROS. 

SALES  AND  SERVICE 

Harold  W.  Trombly,  Prop. 

EXPERT  LUBRICATION 
IGNITION,  CARBURETOR  AND 
BRAKE  REPAIR 

Oil  Burner  Sales  and  Service 

Range  and  Fuels — Wholesale  and  Retail 

Sutton  St.  Tel.  MU  3-1031  No.  Andover 

Compliments  of 

BOB  8c  MARY  BURKE 

REALTORS 

14  Chickering  Road  Tel.  MU  2-2416 

Complete  Equipment  for  Every  Sport 

WHITWORTHS 

RUBBER  AND  SPORTING  GOODS 

u  ■am.  ii  store  _ 

681_EssexJ3treet]|J|  f Lawrence 


Don’t  Trust  to  Luck  —  Do  Business 
with  a  Reputable  Company 

EDDIES 

AMOCO  SERVICE 

79  Chickering  Rd.,  No.  Andover,  Mass. 
Tel.  MU  9-9735  E.  J.  Marsan,  Prop. 


CASHMAN’S 

SERVICE  STATION 

Raymond  Cashman,  Prop. 

GAS,  OIL,  BATTERIES,  TIRES 
TUBES  AND  ACCESSORIES 

Sutton  Street  North  Andover 


DIAL  MU  2-1023 

McQUESTEN'S 

Office  Supplies  and  Equipment 
341  Merrimack  St.  Lawrence,  Mass. 

For  Quality  Clothes  for  Men  and  Boys 
Since  1880 

COME  TO 

MACARTNEY’S 

Andover  Lawrence  Haverhill 


LAMEY  -  WELLEHAN 

Successors  to  D.  D.  Mahony  &  Sons 

SHOES  AND  HOSIERY 
FOR 

EVERY  OCCASION 
331  Essex  Street  Lawrence,  Mass. 


Please  Patronize  Our  Advertisers 
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HOLLINS’  SUPER  SERVICE 

FRANK  S  ATLANTIC 

SERVICE 

GASOLINE  AND  OILS 

Odelle  F.  Cashman,  Prop. 

High  Pressure  Lubrication  -  Tires 

Range  and  Fuel  Oils 

GAS  -  OIL  -  BATTERIES 

Dial  MU  2-8604  50  Massachusetts  Ave. 

No.  Andover,  Mass. 

TIRES  -  TUBES  -  ACCESSORIES 

4  Main  Street  Tel.  M  U  7-7373 

•ssb^\[  ‘aouojAvuq  laa-US  xassg  399 

ZUBER  CHOATE  CO. 

uvu  pBpn,Q  ludiudauoj  mQ  osjj 

The  Home  of 

BOTANY  500  CLOTHES  FOR  MEN 

ONIHJLOTO  .SAOR  QNV  S.NTPI 

559  Essex  Street  Lawrence,  Mass. 

ANV1SIS  V  S 

Compliments  of 

OJ  3XU03  OJ  no^  Abj  U 

put  A^ijenQ  poor)  ojBToajddy  no^  jj 

T.  J.  BUCKLEY  CO. 

LANGFORD’S  SEAFOODS 

BETTER  FURNITURE  FOR  YOUR 

DOLLAR 

Ocean  Fresh  Fish 

229  So.  Union  St.  Tel.  MU  2-3791 

Branch  Store — 104a  So.  Broadway 

Save  with  Lower  Cost  -  Quality  Service 

□ 

284  Essex  Street  Lawrence,  Mass. 

J.  W.  HERON 

James  R.  Kay,  Jr.  James  R.  Kay,  Sr. 

JAMES  R.  KAY 

R.  C.  A.  RADIO  and  TELEVISION 

Watchmaker  -  Jeweler  -  Engraver 

93  Water  Street  No.  Andover 

37  Amesbury  Street  Lawrence,  Mass. 

Tel.  MU  6-4723 

BUNNY'S 

RESTAURANT  &  CATERING  SERVICE,  INC. 

Kenneth  &  Charles  Dobson 
“Caterers  of  Distinction ” 

70  Winthrop  Avenue  Telephone  MU  6-4323  Lawrence,  Mass. 


Please  Patronize  Our  Advertisers 
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“YOU’LL  FIND  IT  ALL  AT  TREAT’S” 

Everything  in  the  Line  of  Sports 

TREAT  HARDWARE  CORP. 

582  ESSEX  STREET  Dial  MU  5-5115  25  BROADWAY 

Lawrence,  Massachusetts 

“The  House  That  Stands  for  Quality’’ 


Compliments  of 

IT  PAYS  TO  SHOP 

FRED  HILTON 

MAY'S 

RANGE  AND  FUEL  OIL 

EXPERT  LUBRICATION 

FOR  ALL  YOUR  NEEDS 

Cor.  Salem  and  So.  Union  Streets 

South  Lawrence 

385  Essex  St.  Opp.  Bus  Station 

Compliments  of 

Carl  J.  Berg  &  Joseph  D.  Caimi 


ASSOCIATED  FOLDING  BOX  CO. 

240  Canal  Street  Lawrence,  Mass. 


Please  Patronize  Our  Advertisers 
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Cameracraft  Shop,  Inc. 

CAMERAS,  PROJECTORS 
DEVELOPING  AND  PRINTING 

515  Essex  Street  Lawrence,  Mass. 

Phone  MU  3-0776 


GREAT  POND  AGENCY 

“SOURCE  OF  SERVICE” 

INSURANCE  —  REAL  ESTATE 

151  Main  Street 
Tel.  MU  7-7620 

Harry  R.  Dow  III,  Mgr. 

S.  A.  DiMauro,  Realtor 


D.  MANGANO  &  SONS 


Plumbing  and  Heating  Contractors 

Telephone  MU  2-1415 


61  ESSEX  STREET 

LAWRENCE,  MASS. 

Compliments  of 

MUrdock  3-3177 

NORTH  ANDOVER 

RUSSEM'S 

COAL  COMPANY 

SMART  APPAREL 

Robert  W.  Hebb,  Manager 

For  All  Ages  and  All  Occasions 

14  MAIN  STREET 

NORTH  ANDOVER,  MASS. 

Charge  Accounts  Solicited 

Essex  Street  Lawrence 

GREATER  LAWRENCE 
NEW  CAR  DEALERS 
ASSOCIATION 
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North  Andover  High-Lites 


Compliments  of 

MESSINA'S  MARKET 

156  SUTTON  STREET 
NORTH  ANDOVER,  MASS. 


TOYS 

NORTH  ANDOVER  HARDWARE 

55  Massachusetts  Avenue 
North  Andover  Massachusetts 

Tel.  MU  8-7558 

THE 

JAMES  P.  H AINSWORTH 
INSURANCE  AGENCY 

150  Main  Street  North  Andover 

Compliments  of 

Finneran’s  Drug  Store 

□ 

130  Main  Street 
North  Andover 


F.  M.  &  T.  E.  ANDREW 

INSURANCE 

REALTORS 

Over  50  Years  of  Honorable  Dealing 

Bay  State  Building  Lawrence,  Mass. 
Tel.  MU  7-7121 


Compliments  of 

JOHN  R.  HOSKING 
STATIONER 

Milton  Bradley  School  Supplies 
230  Essex  St.  Tel.  MU  7-7P29  Lawrence 

Compliments  of 

LEGARES  MARKET 

QUALITY  MEATS 
and 

FANCY  GROCERIES 


SUTTON'S  MILL 

Manufacturers  of 

WOOLEN  GOODS 
FOR  WOMEN’S  APPAREL 
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Compliments  of 


GLENNIE'S  DAIRY 


□  □□ 

A  Part  of  Your  Community  Since  1890 

□  □□ 


198  MASS.  AVENUE  NORTH  ANDOVER,  MASS. 


WOODY'S 


PHELAN'S 

FLAVORLAND 

□ 

85  Main  Street  North  Andover 

THOMPSONS 

GOOD  FOOD  AT 
POPULAR  PRICES 

Jet.  Routes  114  and  125 
Wilson’s  Corner  No.  Andover,  Mass. 
Tel.  MU  9-9866 

SYDNEY  THOMPSON,  Mgr. 


FEATURING 

Fried  Clams  French  Fries 

Chicken  Bar-B-Q’s  Pepper  Steaks 
Fried  Chicken  Hot  Dogs 

All  Kinds  of  Sandwiches 

Tel.  MU  2-6991 

Try  some  of  our  FRIED  FISH  served 
with  French  Fries 

We  specialize  in  orders  put  up  to  take  out 
Chickering  Road,  North  Andover 

Telephone  MU  3-2216 

SCHRUENDER 

REAL  ESTATE  AGENCY 

77  Chickering  Road 
North  Andover,  Mass. 

George  H.  Schruender,  Realtor 
Marguerite  Sullivan  Schruender 
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North  Andover  High-Lites 


MANHATTAN  MARKET 

ANDREW  F.  COFFIN 

•J.  Brand,  Prop. 

INSURANCE 

Groceries,  Meats  and  Provisions 

Real  Estate  -  Notary  Public 

Fruits  and  Vegetables 

Phone  MU  3-2104 

69  Main  Street,  North  Andover,  Mass. 

Telephones 

121  y%  Marblehead  Street,  No.  Andover 

Office— MU  8-4074  Home— MU  2-7338 

THE  FURNITURE  BARN 

MEAGAN’S 

REXALL  DRUG  STORE 

FINE  FURNITURE 

AT  LOW  PRICES 

□ 

Wilson’s  Corner  North  Andover 

Tel.  MU  2-8138 

48  Water  Street  North  Andover 

Compliments  of 

THE  ANDOVER  SAVINGS  BANK 

ANDOVER  NORTH  ANDOVER  METHUEN 
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EVERYTHING  FOR  FAMILY  &  HOME! 


309  ESSEX  STREET,  LAWRENCE,  MASS. 


TEL.  MU  3-7173 


VAL'S  RESTAURANT 


Orders  Put  Up  to  Take  Out 
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Sandwiches  and  Coffee  for  Private  Parties  —  We’ll  Deliver 


91  Main  Street 


Tel.  MU  2-6716 


J  .  ,  >  )/•.',  -•  SlIL'  '* 

North  Andover,  Mass. 
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COMMERCIAL  PRINTING 
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51  Merrimack  Street 
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PRESS,  INC. 

RAISED  PRINTING 
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MU  2-9866  Lawrence,  Mass. 
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EVERY  HIGH  SCHOOL  GIRL  KNOWS 


W: 


;V 


CHERRY  &  WEBB'S 


IS  TOPS  FOR  CLOTHES 
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Johnson  High  School  —  1920 


,7 


■  ;  .1 


XX 


XfXX 

,M  K:.S 


-  /  '  / 


:/-• 


FUNERAL  DIRECTOR  AND  EMBALMER 
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DAVIS  &  FURBER  MACHINE  CO. 
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